
"Oh. well, it don't matter." replied Mayble in the darkness except for Us bis
green eyes. Then they walked com-fortao- ly

out of the cemetery.
When they reached the road they

met the Braves standing in a ring
arguing about something. "

"Hello!" shouted all three, "Braves!
Ha. ha!" ...v. -

And then because there were more
Braves than they cared to tussle with,
they ranNiff as fast as they could

The cemetery Was a lonely spot just

Big Foot Pill's, growled: "Who-o-- o
are you. dead man?" -- .'a

"Aha!" thought Eddie, "they're go-

ing to play, the same game on me they
played on Charlie." .

He could not escape very well while
they played the flashlight on him so

stood his ground grimly. The other
Braves came up with a stout rope
which they tied around their, victim
beginning at his ankles until, he was

trussed up from bead to foot,; '

"Now, here ye shall stay till morn."

Eddie. "I dont know as I care about
belonging to the Bjt Toe Tribe any-

way."--

But this last was lost on the Braves.
for they had gone tastily away. -

"Ed!" called a voice from the tree.
"Hello. May and June!" replied Ed.

As soon as I heard your oat up there
I. knew 'you must be around. What
are you doing hero and where are
you?". .. ,' " , -

"Un in the tree." replied one or tne
girls, "we came, to rescue you from
those smarties." i .

'

Down slid the girls and quickly un-

bound Eddie.
. "Well!" he exclaimed. "I'll never

say girls are cowards again! But for
a minute when your cat began hiss
ing and growling I did think that a
wild cat might be roosting In the
tree."
, He did not try to express his thanks
Just then but he made up. his mind
that he would repay the kindness of
his neighbors if be had to-w- att ever
so long for the chance." Down' from
the tree slid the Ms black cat. Invisi

BET Tea dsseeut!" cried Barry.

3 "Too dasseat yourself! replied
Kddia,
ibelaagh,

while tha Braves cava him

--WeTt alt done it, JBd.." explained
till, whom the boys called Big foot
Thai's ana of our rules. If you want
to Join yw Bit Too Tribe you've got
to prove your mettle.", .

--I'm not afraid." nald Eddie. "Oh,
bo!" ehdrnaed the Brave scornfully.
i v Eddie smiled mysteriously. ""I'll be
there tomorrow sight," be said.
' Later he might have been seen talk-
ing to .his neighbors, twin ' sisters
named May and June.

The Braves have asked me to loin."
he explained, "but to show how much
nerve. I've got I have to go to the
cemetery tomorrow night and sit on a
tombstone for an hour. I'm not afraid
of spooks, of course, but I know as
well as anything that the fellers mean
to spring a Joke on me. and they may
be pretty mean and rough about It too.
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outside thev village on a knoll- amid
dark nr trees. Ed. crept softly along he
the hedge until fee reached a break
which be knew about and once inside
ha stumbled slowly In the direction of
the fallen tombstone. His sense of

alldirection was so good he soon found
the stone and began to drag it to the
brow of the knell which was only a said
few feet away.-- .

"What's that?" .'.
. The wind was biasing and whisper-
ing

did
In the tree, but suddenly the whis-

pering and hissing, seemed to crow
louder and Ed. heard words.
' "Beared to come. "I told you so."

said a voice. , ;
"He may show up yet." said another

voice... call
'"The Braves!" thought Eddie.

"They're here, lying In wait for me."
He dared not drag the stone any

furttoer, so he sat down . on It and me
waited, and then the first thing he for
knew a flashlight was turned full upon
him and a voice, which he knew was

j '

"Well." He Explained. -- Ill Never

IS all from the way bna looks

IT a thing whether it Is pleasant or
Now. to people, those great

creatures that waste so
much time sitting on the bank with a
long pele hi their hands. I think they
call it fishing, a boggy swamp, with
rushes and cat-tai- ls growing all about,
and with no neighbors but mosquitoes,
wiggle-tail- s, tadpoles and snakes,
would seem the last place In the world
for a home.

But you see. I was born in Just sueh
a place.nd it is the only ho.ne I hive
ever known., of course it seems all
right to me. Now. 1 have some kin-fol-

the rusfy old toad for instance,
who can get along pretty well where
there Js no water, but we w;ant water
and plenty of it too. In fact if I had
to live like the toad, miles and miles
from a pond, and if 1 had to si I and
doze the day away bac't under the
shade of a cabbage leaf, and when
evening came, hop down the walk and
make my supper ol" a cut-wor- m or twi.
and one Of those warnvd-ove- r

buss. I am sure 1 could not stand
it. Why if my skin ever gels ritrht

TJI BRIGHT and gentle child

was May.
II But oh! ' with such a careless

wayl - '

Holes in her stockings, flounces torn. --

Her hands unwashed from night till

morn
And pins where buttons pu?ht to be.

Her parents blushed her plight to see!

"A thread and needle, is indeed
What you. my child, most sorely need.
Her mother said and I must sigh
To write ofcareJess May's reply;
"I'll leara to sew. Mamma, tomorrow."
Too late, she found much to her sor-

row! '

That very evening on the street,
A great breeze blew with hail and

sleet, --

5o strone a gale it look poor May
Rieht off her feet, up and away.
Across the strest and up she flw,

nftVtened to fainhnq. s would vou.

srass. as we find lots of frood things
there lo eat. like green baby grass-

hoppers, nice soft little bligs and cooi
ripe worms, but we seldom go more
than a few stept from the water, as
it is our refuse when danger threaten.
Once we are in the water, nothing
can catch us. and we Jus: laiijrh it
snakes, cranes and other enemies.

It is late in the evening when we
have most of our fun. for it is then
that all the small' folks of the marsh
come out. and though you might not
believe it. t nines g?t almost as lively
es they do on Broadway.

The fish come out from their hidme
places and leap out of the water for

f . nrpfln, the Hlv nnc:

dry. 1 have the queerest feeling, untifuearn to swim, all he had to do wa to
I dive in and come put all cool. dampWatch a- - fros and see how (l drew up

' " ' ',

They pushed Charlie Into a big hole
and pretty near burled him alive. 8M11

t guess If I'm worth anything I ought
to be able to see It through."

." 'Smartles would be a better name
for them than 'Braves.'" said May.
"India, tcome here. We're going for
a walk." Indie, their large black cat
jumned lightly down from hts favorite
perch on the rose trellis and sauntered
a'ong 'beside bis mistresses.. He. had
been trained from klttenhood to fol-
low them like a dog and to perform
many tricks.

"Olrla are wise not to go In for
rough stutf." thought Ed. "A mouse'
would make 'em shout."

. However ho would have been gisd
enough to break hts promise the next
night as he 'prepared to go to the cem-
etery. He had said he wasn't afraid
of spooks, but of the behavior of his
friends. Still he was not the kind to
give In without, a struggle. He bad a
plait. '

He had often been In the cemetery,
which was an old deserted one. and he
had noticed a certain tombstone which
had fallen over. Whoever had ptft It
up had been economical far It was so
email ana light trial Eddie round he
roulf! drag It easily to a sheltered. spot
under a tree. His bargain was to sit
on a tombstone it wasn't specified

f, where, lie planned to tsfke the tomb- -

J the road where tilings- - were a. little
pleasantcr. nnd there in the dark
shadow of a tree or bush, spend an
hour In peace and quiet

To muk things easier for himself
ho put on a black costume bis mother
had made for him once when he wz
a friar In a. play at school. Then he
blacked his farevand hand and tak
Ing his flashlight with him he has'ened
f h .emrery.

BILLY AND
TO ILLY was a most unhappy little,
fay. Everything scuuied to go

II II wrong today.
First he had broken Marjorie's

pet doll, of course, he had not meant
to, and had only been 'trying to find
out what made her eyes open and
shut. Then at dinner he had upset a
whole glass Qf water overjh!arjorie's
pretty new dress, and Fraulein bad
sent him up to bis room, to stay there
until Mother came home.

Things always did seem to go wrong
when Mother was away. "Quaekey.
Quackcy! Billy Is very mls'able." and

) puzzle
, ROMAN NUMERAL DELETIONS

1. Take a lloman numeral from a
poet and leave an obstruction.

I. Take a Homan numeral from a
long rut and find part of a window.

3. Take a Itonian numeral from
lonieni.itlon and find a coloring sub-
stance .' " ' .

4. Take a .'..Roman .numeral from
perfume and And to despatch. '

tV Take a- - Roman numeral' from
dull and And sedate.

t. Take a Roman numeral from
"to prattle" and find the head.

EMGM.
My first Is in gold but not tn silver,,
My second is lp cold but not In hot. '

My third Is in tree but not in bush.

Big Foot, trying to disguise his
voice.

"Bay now!" remonstrated. Ed. fWhat
I ever do to yout"

"Silence!" growled all the Braves.
From the tree above them came a

queer grow) then' a Like a cat
spitting. "What's that?" they whis-

pered. -.

"Ha. ha!" laughed Eddie, "and. you
yourselves brave!"

"Just for that we'll leave you here
with It!" said Big Foot.

"All right." replied Eddie, "only put
on a tombstone so I can get credit
being nervy." .. ?.

"Put yourself on It." retorted the
Braves.

Say pirls An." Cowards Again"

i... wttn a gigg.e. tOf course, yuackey never aid one
word to prevent him. so clutching his
"Grjimble-chum,- " off he trotted softly
down the stairs, and out at the front
door. All was quiet, and no one saw
him as he ran down the path, across
the garden to thev lake where the
wans lived. There were two of them.

sailing towards him now with theirpretty curving necks, golden bills, and
snowy feathers. '

Billy felt a little bit frightened, butbegan bravely. "Please, Mr. Swan, may
Quaekey and I come and live withyou. I'm tired of being scolded at
home, and think ' it would be much
nicer. You don't have to go to bed
before you want to, or get up whenyou are told, or wear horrid clothes
that are always getting torn, or eat
stew with carrots and peas when you
don't like it, or do anything like thatMay we come please?"

Billy was so busy explaining mat-
ters to the swans, that he did not seean . amused face smilinv t him
through the bushes, but the next mini
ute he felt himself lifted un in some
one, arms, and there was Mother

kissing him like evervthlnp ti
explained to Quackev afterward whn
was left neglected on the ground.

oo you want to go and live with tfc.
swans! And what do you think Motherand Dad would do without their Billy- -

aia ronaiy. "Suppose we
sit down under this nice big tree, andyou ten morner whatever made you
think of such a thing."

"Oh, Mother, things was dre'ful badtoday," shaking his head sadly, "Frau-lej- n
says I am the worst boy that ever

happened, and so I thought perhaps
I'd make a better swan. Truly Ididn't mean to be naughty. Mother
dear, but somehow it seems so hard" " " ' 'to be good .

"Just tell Mother' all about it. and
we'll nee what can be' done.? That
wW jusi ime Mother, she always
seemed to understand, and. put things
igmjii once. . . ...

.So Billy snuggled up close., and
startea with the tale of the day's
happenings, and when he had finished
Mother kissed him ana saio.

HIS."GRUMBLE CHUM" flNt) QSEFUL ftOTICLES
ft Boy Ckn TteKEr.
BY F"R.ftNK I.50LRR

teft O nimuiiLHtfttNiNa.PtiBuc School oyToiT.

scamper for home. .Thud. thud, thud!
The ; whole gang was after them
right,, at their heels. .Tbey never ran
so fast in their lives. Just as they
reached home" Big Foot overtook
them.- - -

"W-wait- !" he panted.
Eddie stopped and turned around.
"We've decided to let You m." said

"

Phil. -
"Oh. is, that all!" replied Ed.. "Well.

I guess I won't join, thank your I
don't like your kind of bravery."

"We've decided no.t to pull off any
more stunts on fellows." Said Big
Foot.

"Then. replied .Ed.. "I'd be good
and glad to Join."

L

tros, but 1 cannot remember the day
that I could n8t swim just as well as I
can now. When you are in the water,
and want to go anywhere, why. just
tne most naturar tnmg is to kick out
behind and push yourself along. Swim-
ming is just as natural as breathing
with us. and is a heap less trouble than
walking. 'or rather hopping.

One day a man was sitting on the

BUSTEK Ill'LL-FKO-

bank, tUhini as usual, and 1 heard
him led another man. that frogs, bull-
frogs, that is were the best swimmers
in I he world, and if a man wanted lo

its long legs and then kicked them
out again. Our hind legs seem to have

een made for swimming and. long-dista-

jumping. These long hind
legs, are as tender a fried chicken
and some people'say they taste better
but.thcv are geared "up with a system
of s'rinfr-lik- e sinews, that When sud-
denly release act like steel springs,
and send us boiling through the watpr
or sailing throusrh the sir Just as if
we were motor driven. Sometimes we

TbYS
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v t;'i:v boy and girl has learned
'he : old :nursery rhyme. Jack be
Nimble. ;, be; r quick. Jaek
jump, over the candle stick, when

hcy attended the kindergarten.
' Mere is" a chance for you to Illus-
trate' the rhyme boys for the little
folks."' You can doi It with some thin
wood, your Jack knife and coping saw.

. First, make the base B, It' is two
inches wide and- - eight and one-ha- lf

inches long. Find the thickness on
. ' ;

; Next layout wiih the pencil, com
pass and rule part A..- - Before 'sawing

ranging the leaves between the news-
papers try. to place those of the same
thickness together So that there will
be even thickness whn the weights
are .'apptedC -- The weights to press
the leaves may be anything" heavy-- big

books; old soap boxes niled with
stones or .sand er earth. The time re-
quired Tor dicing the' leaves- - varies
with the-- amount of sap they containand the rj'nees f Jthe( atmosphere.
After the leaves are dry aid pressed,
remove the weights and the leavesmay be prettily mounted so that theymay be indefinitely preserved. 'Card-
board or heavy moa:iBg piper U

. .-- " - .v t.iw " .. - 0 n Q warm e 'ie i.
is the most efficient for. sticking q jai-- j
:oea Toju for blotters, or covers for)

Over the housetops, and in tatters
Went her old frock and round it scat-

ters;
Pins and buttons too loose to hold.
Rags and strings and a shoe unsoled.

And in front of all the staring people

Her pelticoat caught on the Church

steeple.

There she hung, but in what plight!

There were no buttons lo hold her

tight!
Rip! went the petticoat and it would

Have been May's end if her Pa hadn't
stood --

Right under to catch her but mercy
me!

In what a pitiful plight was she!

They hustd her home while people
smiled

"Thai comes of being a careles chiM!"
Bui though she was careless, little May
1 earned a lesson well that dav.
And now the folk in town who know,
A'l telj how nicelv Mav can sew!

the ducks come whistling their way
home for the night; the cranes flap
lazily by on their way to the tall tre.is
where they roost; the terrapins, crawl
up on the half-sunk- "'ogs. juid pass
the "time o" day": the mu.sk-rst- s slide
down their "shoot-the-chute- on the
muddv bank; the tad-pol- fall in by
companies around the edge of the
pond, and the owls and Hie racoon?
wake up and join the crowd. I wish
1 had time to tell you about he ?'.-in-

concerts our folks have on moonlight
nights, when everybody sin;s the son?
they like best. Some sing bas. some
alto, sdme soprano and some little fel-

low p'pe shrill treble, un'il it would
nan ,Mr j oit ' t
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i(j be very thin and so a piece of good
tough cigar box wood may be used.
This part should not be difficult to
make, but must be made very ac-

curate or the toy will not work when
finished. The edges of the slot mut
be very smooth and nicely ' rounded,
this can be done with sandpaper.

Part F will have t be made with a
Jack knife unless you are fortunate
enough to have a small turning lathe
as some boys have.

The last part to make Is Jack, part
G. Layout the squares on the piece of
wood and trace in the figure. It is
quite necessary that, the grain in this
piece should run in the right direction
so the cap wiH not split off. I am
going to give you a tip to bore the
hole for part F before cutting out the
figure, but I am going to let you figure
out the direction the grain should run
for yourself.

Drive brads for the rubber band and
then assemble all pars according to
the drawinsrs. It will He found neces-
sary no doubt to sandpaper parts here
and .'here o thev will work weli. a
iirf.e rommonsoap app!iedto movabl
par's will make them work freely.
- With a small brush decora'e th
oy as indicated on the drawing. To

operate hold part B in the left hand
!rrsn he handle on F. betwpen he
i .ium and firt and second finsrr of
I he-- rjrh? hand, pull to'the right.!:!!
jjick backs over the candle, release
I me handle and see Jack jump.

- MMcl V
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he hugged the little yellow duck whicn
always remirdt&tf' him f the swans at
the lake. i - '

, "I wish I was a little duck like you,
or a little swan. I'm .tired of being a
little ' boy, and of Fraulein's scolding
just for nothing, and I'm not going
to stay up here jilone any longer.
Quaekey. I'm just going down to those
swans, and see if you and I can't go
and live with them. Tbey do exactly
as they like, and so will we. They
don't have to learn lessons or wash
their hands every minute of the day.
they haven't any to wash." finished

My fourth is in' foot but not in hand.
My fifth Is in birth but not in death
My sixth ts in Europe but not tn Asia,
My seventh Is In river but not in ocean,
tyy whole Is a time of the year loved

by alf.
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ROHAN HUMERAL DELETIONS
1. Bard-Ua- r. 2. 8laih-8o- h. 3. Pfainl-Pain- t,

4. Seenf-fien- f. 5. Somher-Boler- .

6. IVofe-Pttf- e.
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and drippin
On a hoi summer day. about 'he

time the distant factory whistle? are
hlowing for dinner. I just love tosw:m
away out in the pond where the biR

lily leaves make a regular little green
island and to come up under the snde
cf a llkif. with lust mv eyes and:nose
above the water, and there floating
head up 'and feet down take a Ion?
nap. For a mid-da- y nap that hear

11 the hammocks in the world. I m

"Well, 1 think we can make all 'that
right, and do better than have you go
and live with swans. Vou know you
would and il very uncomfortable. !a
instance, instead of your usual farina
and boiled egg for breakfast, you
would only get cold water, and per-

haps a worm, or a little raw fish: that
would be worse than stew with carrots
and peas, wouldn't it? And then in
the winter you would have no nice
cozy bed to sleep in, no Dad. no Moth-
er, no little Sister, or nice toys to
play with. And Billy no Christmas
tree, no Santa Claus, for he never vis-

its the swan children, you know."
Billy was silent, then he said.. "I

never thought of all those things at
all."

"Of course, you didn't, son. don't
(you think it is better to be Mother's
own Billy-bo- y. and whenever things
happen again to trouble you, to wait
and tell Mother all about it? Promise
me, Billy." and there was a trace of
anxiety In her voice.

"I promise. Mother." said Billy.
Mother smiled. "Now let us pick

up poor old Quaekey. arid go home
and tell Fraulein that you are going
to have another try at being the best,
instead of the worst boy that ever
happened.

"
-- )

Please Mr Sw'.ii. onip. ami i, Come To Live With; Ton

me Beautiful leaves ;that you gather
while on your autumn walks.

When gathering thV leaves always
select those that are fully .matured.
It is always best to : secure them in1
small bunches, each bunch'te conta.a
seiieral leaves- - auached , to a small

I tw-.g- .
, Be careful not to have the twir

too long or thick or it will interfere
wttb, .the pressing. It is useful iwhen
collecting, tie leaves to place them tn
a small light box with a close fitting
lid. It Is also wise to put a layer of
damp (not wet) moss or grass in the
bottom of the box to keep the leaves
from drying and curling up. For
drying the leaves oid smoa'ii

will do jiist as well as ia nias.
expensive b.otUng paper. When ar
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Jack Be Nimble

Paint
A-- B Ysuow HE Red Pink

en candle -
HOLDER-BROW- SMOKE GRAYp
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to form, bore ji row of inch holes,
removing the stock tor the cut out in
this part. Finish the sides of this Blot
wHh- a knife, rat tail file and sandpa-
per. The sides must be .very smoothso part F will slide easily. ' -
' Make part C and fasten to B withcigar box nails.. This - part can be

made from cigar box lumber. Part D
is made up of two pieces of wood, onethin and one thick, it is merely a slideand its construction can be learnedfrom the end view. - It is fastened in
im-- b wn cigar box nails.

wo are rpsdv for n Tr I i.
nooks a,-ei- i 83 book markers ,ndfancy cards may be made from themounfed leaves. Try them. TheyX IVZ T?enslvt and onable5. leav' are ach fun toand press and mount. , i -

mm.
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AUTUMN LEAVES AND HOW-T- O THEM
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ful colors; that dot the horizon
fn the' autumn, and who does
not'rove-t- o wather the brhrhtlv

colored leaves, m: blow from the trees
and carry"Hem,honie for mother to
se,e?.A-- T .,; . . ,.(-r-

.,

Do you know the different colors of
the trees in "attumn? The Maples are
yellow- - and Eery-re- d. The Oaks are
red and 'morocco-red- . ;The beeches
are n. The grasses turn
straw-yello- w and the weeds turn
brown; and each kind of weed has a
color for i:s Very own and each p!ant
has i'.s own ro!or. Surciy there :s a
wealth of coior fjood'.ng the autumn
land'care and it is r.o wonder that
mar.y"oI yju are :eaip-.e- i lo preserve


